AMANULLAH

full during the few days' cessation from hostilities
following the departure of Amanullah.

Bacha Sachao, bold and bad, was away in the hills
after his first fly-by-night visit to Kabul. It was said
that he had seven-league-boots, this fabulous figure,
and could cover the mountains in half the time taken
by an ordinary man. He scoured the mountain villages
for recruits to his cause. He was ruthless, taking no
refusal of his demands, and promising huge rewards for
converts to his cause.

Then he came back to Kabul, at the head of a yet
more rascally and numerous band of hillmen. The
hours of Inayatullah were numbered. And it is probably
only through Bacha Sachao's absence on a new recruiting
tour that the five-day King of Afghanistan stayed so
long on his precarious throne.

So far as is known, Inayatullah issued no orders.
There were no meetings of the ruling council of Kabul.
No sound or intimation of the wish to rule came from
the wrecked Palace. Inayatullah, fearing for his life,
crouched in the shelter of the ruined walls and waited
for his end.

His name was a jest on the lips of the people. Many
a joke was made about him. His unprepossessing
figure and his well-known laziness provided many a
background for the crude Afghan wit in those days of
carousal and licence.

" Ho, the King 1 " they would laugh. " Inayatullah
the Fat ! " First he was pushed off the throne, when
Amanullah seized the Treasury, and then he was pushed
on the throne when Amanullah seized his freedom.
Ho, what a King we have in Kabul now ! "

Bacha was here. His name travelled round the
crowded bazaar, and hurried the carousers out of the
drinking shops. The leader was come to Kabul, no
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